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time in abiding in such condition,
bas besn insisted upon this
inguiry =« physical buptism™ Here
vou leave out the u'u'cﬂ
physical; and thus you materially change
the meaning. Dale has the - expression,
“as u physiosl baptism.” He represents
:;l!lllpdﬁm in !rl.:e; Jithouﬂimii: of
me &5 one i ysical baptism?
Mr. Gamhnﬂ makes him say that every
physical baptism is within or under
wuter, while Dr. Dale says there are
many physical baptisins in which there
is no intusposition in water, or any ma-
terial #lement. On pages 52 and 88 in
tris third volume, heshows a baptisio by
wine when there could be no intusposi-
ticn which could produce a drunken
baptism. That baptism was effected by
driuking wine, ard could be in no other
way. It was a physical baptism, and
there was no intusposition in water or
wine. He gives instance after instance
of this kind of physical baptism. The
same with drug baptisms, and sleep bap
tisma. They are all physical Laptisms
without a dipping in, o-covering over,
with apy fluid. 1 have tried to get

in sffecting such comndition, or

peer warnd, first Lomertion: 35 ¢
tiosal insertive, asd 75 eeats for
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. must send thess of solid

w ish

- v itioes, 1o appear on locsl page
s et line eanh inwertion |
uly Tates, and they will l-el
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st s the duly awtborized Agent
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traveds thmugh the Siate He will
busimess for this office, and his con-
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A Congressman's Story.

Congressnian Blackburn, of Kentucky;
tells the tollowing story of his experience ]
i the Confederata army. “Four duys|
before 1 wont to the front with my
reginient we had a little girl baby. She
15 now grown, and you nlwiys see her
at u social gathering. Well, in
¢ the furloughs came very rarely.

WILL The

Wien we got into line there was no great
chance for o man to get home. It was
about three voars after that s fow us were

ure uizht down the Mississippi river on
o stenmer. | had beep sick and was
returning to wy command, but pretty
well moken up, even then, As for money
we did not have any, snd the night was
hot, us 1 laid down om the deck, my
throut slmost parched with thirst. Pretty
soon a lirtle girl came along with a bj.ﬁ
[ lemonade, T tell you ic look

goord to we.  She saw me eying it, stop
ped 1 minute, looked doubtfully at me
aud fally came up to my side. ‘You
lpokel as if you wanted something to
drink " <he suid, and offered me the glass:
It waen't quite the square thing to do,
but | took it 'snd handed it back to her
empey. It was hike nectar to me. Then
I thanked the little creature and sent
her wway, Soon after, just like any
child, <he came back, leudlug Iver muther
toser the poor soldier. By Jupiter, it
was my wife, and the girl was the baby
whom | had just seen as & buby but just
born. You can imagine the reuniop.
Tusy were withmy brother's family and
h".lpln‘llm'd o be ‘(}ill‘ down the river.
That wax the only time during the four
years fighting that I saw my wife and

A
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babr, wnd under those cireumstances
N

what man would ever forget it ¥
s e —

The Heroic Mother.

Henry Ward Beecher.] :

We see 3 household brought up well.
A mother who took alone Burden of
life, when hef husband lnid 3¢t down,

wim.lm; much m out glhrE
ury, by her | el £

and day, b f of love, ‘, e
fidelity, l;r{np 1| child

has six men, all :lallﬂ

in the temple of God.

read to me the camp: ﬂ?

s

{ you

| tanguage of Dr. Dale.

| when drowning s effveted, T wish yvou

l one of them out of their condition of |

your sttention to these baptisms but
refuse to notice them. [ustead
of this, you proceed to misquote the
I regret to have
to expese vou in thisway, but time aflter
time vou have falsified this, st best, but
s garbled guotation. 1 might have
thought it » mistake of the printer, but
as you continued the omission of the
arficle, aud construct your argument
upon the sensegiven by that omission,
you must have done =~ with intention;
and I am akle to put noother construe-
tion upon it. Even Ford, from whom
you quote, at second hand, | suppose,

uts i the article, and you even garble
‘;‘ur-l'- gnrbled quotation.  You omit in
t 1e second -;-u-r.;ltiul.l the words, “thus
bringing the object inte a new and
thoroughly changed condition.”” Now
reader, when Mr. Gambrell asks you to
eut ouc and confront Pedobaptists with
the concession, that we are agreed as to
what physieal baptism ix, and that we
ire agreed  that baptize mukes demand
for an islusposition o water, except

o remember that you will confront
them with what is absolutely unirue.
Bt you may eut out and confront Mr.
(Gumbrell with the llg!_\-‘ fuct that he
nisrepresents and misquotes Dr. Dale,
ad that he attributes concessions Lo me
which I abaolutely deny and repudiate.
When & man isdriven to such resorts it
is a virtus! admission that be is nnable
to met s the arguments of his oppoaent. |

2 Now let me ask Mr. Gambrell if he
sdmits what he formerly ridiculed, viz:
that the word baptize is expressive of
condition? He seems to admit it He
~ays be endorses Dule’s stutements to &
letter. Then we huve Gambrell versus
Gambrell.  He would not surrender to
me, but be submissively yvields to Dule,
and [ hope the Doctor will impress him
with this truth, that it is neither good
munners, nor good morals to misquote
any author, even though he be a Pedo-
baptist. Dale savs that the intusposi-
rion in water is for unlimited time, and
here Mr, Gumbrell sounds a note of dis
cond to this, seying, it makes no ditler-
ence nbout the length of time.  He says
we are ngreed on this, but [ say-we are
anf. M he says the fathers often dip-
pesd, nnd here the time wis most Hmited,
to this 1 reply, that Putristic dipping

g
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asunder? has sottled that

m&in, desolate and alone.”

somethi
his whole demeanor that | snstched u
my great-coat and followed him.

No. 26.

east. It wasall I could
with the footste

vpon the horizon, which

= e

baptism puts s man within water, and
that I uh:it that Christ’ comm
such & baptism. Idid not make either
admission, and saying I did our learned
brother grossly misrepresented mé. Ionee
more demand of him to tell us how the
‘man gets out of the water by a word
which be says never brings out what it
uts in. He sava [ solve the difficulty
y not going in. Precisely. Now bow
does he solve the difficnlty? What is his
reply? When I agree to go in, fhen he
will show me the way out, if I need any
help. O reader, what a selotion! [ ecan
solve the difficulty, but he cannot.

7. Now we come to another of Mr
Gambrell’s misrepresentations. He
resents me as admitting that the word
baptize does nol mean to sprinkle or
pour. No, reader, I did not admit any
such thing. [ admit that they are not
equivalents of the words baptize, and
that no modal word, whatever, can be
its equivalent. I did not condemn Tar-
tullian for =aying that baptize means
sprinkle. He believed baptism could be
effected by either sprinkling or dipping,
but he did not believe that the upriuf—
ling or the dipping was the baptism,
nor do 1. He believed that baptize
means to sprinkle as to the mode in
which baptism may be effected, but he
did not believe that sprinkling and dip-
ping were equivalents to the word bap-
tism. He did not believe that any par-
ticular thode was of the eseuce of a
baptism. Cyprian and all the fathers
of the early church believed that mode
wis not of the essence of buptism. and
henee they universally admitted the
salidity of pouring and sprinkling, and
both these modes were practiced daily
by them, they suid, as well as dipping.
[t was in reference 1o the mode nr bap-
tism that Turtallian said, the word
means, “not only to sink, but also to
sprinkle.”” These men understood the
seriptures to teach that baptism is one
thing, and the mode of administering is
unother, and thut the latter was not es-
sential to the validity of the ordinance:
hence, they said they baptized the siek,
daily, by pouring or sprinkling. Reader,
can you nnagine how absurd it would
be for these men to say when they bap-
tized by sprinkling, I immerse ordip
you into the name of the Father,” etc.
They were not so sbsurd. They said,
| I'm.ptim- you,” while they poured or
sprinkled water upon the subject. In
such cases, baptize did wean to sprinkle
a% to the mode. But perhaps it i= said
that sprinkling is not directly expressed
by the word baptism.  To this, 1say in
reply, that ploughing is ot e x pressed
by the verh, to work, hut who doubts
that plwughing is oue mode of working?
But vou will search the dictionary in
vain to find ploughing as ove of the
meanings; nm' vet work implies plow-
ing as one its specific weanings of work.
But plowing is not reaping, and yet they
are both modal meanings of the generic
word work. But ueither is the equiva-
lent of the word work. Now, in the
sume way, haptize is 4 generic term, im-
plying any mode that is competent to
meet itx demand, especially such modes
as are mentioned or implied in the word
of God. It is precisely Decause there is
no mode expresed directly by the word,
that Pedo baptists can adwmit the valid-
ity, but not the regalarity, of Baptist
dipping. God has no where said; in the
New Testament, that unless baptism is
administered by sprinkling or pouring

wits ot Patristic baptism,  Let lam go
into the clussics and show us that when

| xtorms= baptized thonsands of ships and

men snid storms as baptizers ever hroughit
baptism. No baptism isself-ending. |

1. We nre nof agreed that ritusl bap- |
tiww is physical baptism.  Mo<t emphat-
ically we are not. Nor are all classie
baptisms physical. A baptism_of taxes
i= not—a baptism of guestions is not.

Perhaps tha greatest heresy that holds
Mr. Gambrell in its grasp is, that the
ritunl lutptislll of Christ 1= a phys-:ir*nl
byptism, He might as well say llu-I
Lord’s Sapper isa full physical meal b
eause the word supper i3 used, Separ
ate the Lord's Supper from the ideaof s
crucified Christ, and it is nol o sapper |
of any sort. Can an infidel eat the|
Lard’s supper?

Separate the rite of baptism from the |
ilea of the puirrylog work «f Gad's
Spirit, and itis no Liplisin at all. Nr_ith-
er dipping, nor sprinkling, is « Lnptism
in it«-‘f. Real baptism i= by the Holy
Spirit into Christ, and ritual baptisin is
but the symbol of the reality. But is

| there not a |»I1_s-ir;|| element waed in the | ohge, a8 you say,
[pite of bLaptism? There is; but that | my dear [riend,
1}‘ml trested vour sheep as cruelly, and
I

physical eloment does not m tke baptism
a physical rite. To say that baptism
an'l the Lord’s supper are phvsioal or
dinnnees, s a -Ilwlmg uttersnes to pume

Alas, to at straits wi
terpretations of God's truth
mun! John's baplism was &
into repentance.  Uhristian
haptism into Christ, and neither bap-
tisin ix into water.  There is no baptism
into water ( Eis Hudor) in the wlmlr'lri_b!a.
4. But was not Nasaman, the Syrign,
cleansed of bis leprosy by tipy
in Jordan seven times? So ovur dipping
translstors =uid, at a time when di||;umg
was the statutory law of England. Iv
wats not by dipping seven times, but by
sprinkling seven times that God directed
lapers to Le olesnsed.  Moreover the
lebrew word fabal, does not slways
mean dip. Furst, the greatest Hebrew
lexicographer that ever lived, gives the
meaning of tabal: to moisten, to sprinkie,
to dip, to immerse. The Peshito-Syriac
version of the Bible renders the word
tabsl, to wash. Jerome in the vume
renders it by lave, tu wash, %
Stuart says it means to molsten. In
trath the Jews never dipped religiously,
and certainly never dipped seven times
for the leprosy. They did, however,
«prinkle leprous men and leprous
woven times to cleanse them from leprosy.
This God commanded: “And he i
sprinkle upon bim, that is to be cleansed
seven times.” (Lev. 14:7),
nt translates tabal by baptize,
i
mu{ part of Jewish
effected by sprinkling.

baptism

Baptism

E
:
:
E
?

from the pen of a ralirimu teacher, | stayed with you one hour,
wL | not fulse in- | is happy for you that the Greek is a

drive a|

lmrtism =

being dipped | Baptist.
| saying: sub:-tantives derived from verbs

The septus- | repen
because
among the Jews to

o clennse or purify, and tae
WHaS

it is no baptism. There were baptisms
in the Old Testament, (rod-ordained,
thit were effected by pouring and sprink-
ling and washing. [In this latter, there
is no mode, and as a washing, but not as a
barial, we can in the jndgment of charity
acdmit the validity of Bapti-t baptism.
8. But, says Mr. Gambrell, you have
vot proved that baptize is a generic
term. Yes, Mr. Gambrell, 1 have proved
it by the fathers who lived when the
Greek waus a living langonage, and who
certainly understood  their mother
tongue, for with many of them it was
their mother tongue, Dr. Cirson says
they did understand it, and his author-
ity is as good as gospel with you. Well,
these fathers did baptize by dipping, by
pouring and by sprinkling, and if the
term was not generic, they would not
have done that. Not one of them ever
objected to these several modes because
of the mewing of this Greek word. If
thev ever objected, you know you hare
my challenge to point out such objec-

tions. But you seem as innocent of
kunowing snything of this challenge as a
lamb. This reminds me that you were

a literal shepherd ; and,
let me tell you, that if

wtchered them as extensively us you
du certsin words of the Greek lnngusge,
I cannot but wonder that even one shecp
Perhaps it

dend lungnage, for yon might otherwise
be the mﬁject of acriminal prosecution.j

I have another proof that baptism is
# generic term, and that is the verbal

!Hmk poun Baplisms, a noun never

found in the classics, but used for the
first time in the ministry of Joha the
“All Grammarisns agree in

and ending in wt s, express effect, product,
result, state.,” Kuhner says substan-
tives with the ending wma denote the

| effect or result of the transitive action

of the verh. Buttman, Sophocles, Cros-
by, Jelf and Winer give similar testimo-
py. Then Baptisma does not express
act, or mode, I’:)r uet and mode are not
results, or effects, but instruments
which produce them. Baptisma does
not express uct or mode but implies
| both, and is therefore not a specifie, but
a generic lerm. Jobn preached the
haptisma oihercpa?t:ﬁu. o}nd nn:.mttt;e
dipping or t rinkling ol repentanc

bui:.pl.hn urified condition of the noui
indo E admin-

form of ba he administered, was

ph ‘:uptha Iuﬂntu:l-lzﬂg;
hnihthemuh:‘l:m

; wé 3 they e S

njnh:.m in thi condition of for-

anded | fo baptize often wpon

washing but by thinking.” Reader, do
buried upon their dinner couchea? An
ﬁﬁm bas bqnmmnde to get rid of this,
y making ition epi mean
ajter, instead of upmpoo Bat e;:a never
means after. Will our learned brother
I point out & burial in water in this case?
[~ 1L Apn homble request was made,
| that Mr, (3. should account for the fact
that in the Latin versions, the word bap-
tize was not tranclated, but transferred
into the Latin. The old Italic; and
Jerome in the yulgate, tranaferred it
lllﬁkt‘l my friend 10 account for this,
| and asked him several times, but again
and agnin, he is dumb as an oyster. If
immerse is the equivalent of baptize,
this is the place for it. We happen to
know what made Jerome transfer the
word, by his comment on Ezekial 36:25
and 26, which is as follows: “Then will
I sprinkle clean water upon you and ye
shall be clean,” ete.
thus: “and I will pour ouf or aprinkls
upon you clean water * * * sothat
upon the believing and those convertad
I will pour out the clean water of sav-
ing baptism, and 1 will cleanse them
from their ubominations, * * * and
I will give them a new heart, that they
may believe upon the son of God, ete.
And it is to be observed that a new
heart and & new spirit may be given,
by the pouring and sprinkling of waier,”
Now reader, you have the reason why
Jerome did not transiate, but transferred
the word baptize. It was not the equiv-
alent of immerse, por does there appear
to be an equivaleat for it in the tin
language, as there is not in the English.
Is it not strange that after all the un-
stinted censure that has been heaped on
Pedo-Baptists for not transiating this
word, that Dr. Carson on page 347 of
his great work says, in so muny words,
“We have no word to correspond to bap-
tisma, whatever may be the mode or the
nature of the ordinance?™ Add to thisa
further stunning concession made by
Dr, Carson, that he has all the lexico-
graphers and commentstors against him
i his opinion of the meaning of the
wer I baptize. Add still mere.that Hilary,
Didymus Alax, and Cyprian join with
Jerome in speaking of the sprinkling of
Ezekiel 36:25 as a scriptural mode of
baptism. Now reader, cut out all this
and confront Mr. (. with it. Tell him
that all these great writers, except Dr.
Carson, lived in the days when both
Greek and Latin were living langouages,
He will abuse them, no doubt, and that
i» about all he can do; but no matter.
His abuse does not prove that they did
not understand Greek and Latin, He
will tell you thut they were not sound

least they understood their

tongues.

lishe | meaning of the word. Well, what
established meaning has he shown in
this discussion? He says, indeed; that
the very heart of the word is burial, but
uno lexicographer on earth has ever so
rendered it
that Carson says that sll the lexico
graphers are against him. Does Mr. G.
tuke any one meaning and stick to it
like a man?

Notice, reader: In the Pentecoat bap-
rism of the Apostles, he says it means o
overwhelm, but Carson says the word
never means overwhelm in the classics.
Ihis is harmony, Then how does Mr,
(+. know that it means overwhelm in
the Acts? lle upbraids me for apply-
ing dip in thi= case, us he says it does
not suit the movement. Just there, he
came nmear repudiutiuf dip, vet he did
not altogether, for however he may
slight the word dip at times, he cannot
do without it. Here he reminds one of
those men who are said to tie a string
to the bread they cast vpon the waters
that they may pull it back again. How-
ever Mr. (. may threaten to throw away
the word dip, he has always a string tied
to it, that he may pull it back for use;
for without it his baptism would be
practically impossible, Then again, in
Heb, #:10, be says it means washings,
but hardly buriais I suppose, though
says burial is the very heart of the
word, Then again, he Says it meaus
“flooded,” aod immercoand a score of
other wordsy not one of which he admits
18 the exact equivalent of any of the
others, us eich hazs to have its own pe-
culiar and postic shadings, aud yet if
they had not all the sume meaning, he
says the whole world would be thrown
into a giggle at the absurdity This is
AMr. Gambrell's established meaning. [t
is pot perfectly certnin that this a word
thut implies many modes? Does any
man of common sense suppose that dip
and overwhelm, and flooded, and wash,
and immerse are not all different both
a8 to mode and effect?

13. Mr. Gambrell has given np the
fathers as with me and against kim, but
he comforts himself with believing that
Panl meant what he said in Heb. 9:10,
of diverse baptisms or washings. Iam
certain of that, if be iz not. But is this
to argue the point, when he assumesit?
When he feels hard pressed he always
resorts to bis wsual refrain that “Paul
meant what be said.” Yes, Paul meant
what be said, bu: P'aol did not mean
what Mr. Gambrell says, and all the
Christian scholars of the world for six-
teen centuries say, amen to that. He
makes himself the measure of the A
tle, and ealls that argument. T
Greek and Latin fathers whom he sound-
Iy abuses ns if they did not understand

:.ll?air own | dncmu{n
verse were

sprinkling and washing, sad ﬂvu{‘
said that any of them was by dipping.
This is in the voice of lhztnry,
and if Mr. Gsmbrell denies it let him

'va. This was the custom of the Jews
the couch. There-
itis well said, “Be pure, not by

you think the Jews were di&d, or |

Jerome comments !

- -
Tl T

“Good mothet, from 'y r %
L iy S
* Tell me = fairy !l_ﬁrg—-bl.l_'_ . e

First wring ont ail the teaex: "

For T am hurt beyond the _
Of leech, hurt with a k

That seems, in
Guod wmother, hort with )ife!

“My ladv, sure you are but sad,
et 1"« & merry day,

I'm ot wa wrinkled to be glad
{And voti are not yet gray).
It'= long, long vet ¥ hope to live,

For J-d i good, I'm told,
And life’s the best He has to give;
I'm thankful to be old.

“Yea, Giod is good, 1'm told. You see
I cannot read. But, then,

I 1 can believee [He's good lo me, »
He is, and good 1o men,

They =ay He sends us sorrow, loe,
The world would be too sweet

To leave, if this should not be true,”
(“The world the moth can eat.”)

“He keeps my litile cabin there
Safe when the ses-wind blows,
When | was youny he let me wear
Upon my check a rose;
And then it was he sent a youth,
The handeomest, you'd own,
On all fLe Iri-h coast., ..... In truth
[t's mnch ve lived alone.

“My l_ml\'_ since that long black night
fis fishing-boat went down,
My boy that kept my heart so light
ad work there in the town;
A lovely boy ! Sach gold-like hair,
All enrls? (Her eves grew dim,)
“Christ keep him. He i« quiet there
With daises aver him.” _

She hushed snd turned to go inside,
An earthern floor, ah, me !

A heap of straw (the Jdoor was wide)
Was all that 1 conld see. '

Yet on the Jittle Willnluw, L w,
A bright gernoinm grew ;

“That's for my buy, he loved them so,

He loved these thrushes, too,”

“Good mother—" “Sare but things go ill

In our paor eountry.  Yet

He gives me bread and shelter still,
It's me He'll not forget,”

We parted, for the light was low ;
I turned and looked around ;

Lord of us all, can heart's-ease grow
In such a plot of grownd 7

—Mrs. 8. M. B. Piatt, in The Msnhattan
for July.
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THE COUNSELLOR'S STORY.

BY MRS FRANEK MCCARTHY.
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AN IRISH FALRY STORY.

sath, but slow to Kill—

i

|

of smoke in the direction of the build

troublesome wor .19
“-ﬁbm : h}ﬂ«f’ﬁh&:& P '
| vemeration Tor hat bedt o % | e boy were

world. "clock one frosty

in my first

Seddenly ashadow loomed in the door- | rolled between us since that dreary day

and I beheld my friead |long ago when he came to measa de-

. But his r was changed. | liverer were forgetten in a moment.
He was no longer the gay, triumphant, | He was my friend of friends, my best-
mercurial gallant of morning. He | beloved Jack. We were getting on now
was subdued and sober, and there was |in years. Jack’s raven locis were
something of the conguered, so to speak, zprinkled with gray, and my own had
in his whole aspect. isappeared altogether from the top of

“Why, Jack—" I saiil, handing him & | my cranium; but I flung my arms about

chair, and paosad, for I felt that it was| him with the old boyish fervor, and

better to avoid any expression of curi-|lifted his head to my shoulder. “My
dear bo{," I said, “what can I do for

e sighed as he seated himself, and | you? All that I have in the world is

looked into the now glowing coals with | yours.”

‘8 pensive sbstraction. He raised his face to mine s nd smiled

=k

“Bob,” he said at , “gyince I saw | —a smile fit to break the heart, so sad
gﬂ last I have had a ul experience. | it was, and sere, and bitter. “My dear
¥ engagement with rirude was with- | Bob,” he said, “your affections warm my

in an uce of being broken off. A little| heart; but I did not come here to bor-
have with her | row money of youn. The trouble has
t would have found | been, I befieve, that we huve had too
me a desolate and desperate man.” much money of late—too much money
“Why, what in the world—" I began, | and too little of some other things.”
and pagsed again, for the subject wasa| How haggard he was! The lints about
cate one. his mouth quivered as he spoke.
“‘Il:'mthel'ent'k'nr-l_nd that my E"‘:l‘d‘ “What I want of you, Bok,” he con-
e el 2 "’f said Jack, solemuly, | tinged, “is a very simple thing. Itisin
You know how I feltabout that bed, Bob; | yor line of business, and won't take
:ﬁd h:‘:‘;"i“! t:‘ well as Genrt:de doe:: you ten minutes to do. It isabill of
ettdi - ek my arond IS;“I; separaiion between my wife and me.
y or me to conceive how she | 1)yt plead with me, Bob; it is useless.
?%ixwlm«:“ 'd%rﬁ: ':’ It is too late now-nothing can avert the
When I told her about it I fancied a :line. l.I 2:':-111 ?I:;n':lilth;: gepf;rm:o:ﬂg
look of disappointment shadowed her| g, through with it, and have done with
face, and at length she said, coldly, it |t forever. 1am prepared for lnything.
would do for the spare room; as for | Iy fsall my fault. Put it so0in the bill.
her o'l:e M:“““‘?" li"b:‘!“th" had Give her twothirds of my income--
%?:I'nnhr‘ y‘,wwitll;en:;ﬂed mlpiecé, El::ﬁ:ﬁt all, everything I bave in the
ﬁnﬂ'rﬁf_?ﬁ? -'::" ,e]::'t I His head fell again upon his hands
mantered my chagein ,E"m I could, | A %0b broke from his parched throat.
and said ﬂll{l fine fﬂl’t'l.g'll srticle lite’ fputa glm of water to his lipﬂ. Then
that wonld be best reserved for her I kicked together the smouldering em-
mother when she came to visit us: that | De™ i the grate, turned up the lamps,
for W rt 1 preferred s feather-bad and seating myself by Jack took his
‘And 1 ssid she, looking st me with : coll;i hmdlinhmme a;llid remsingr{lnil-.-nt.
" resent e turned to me with some-
sturdy defiance that I never thonght to thing of the old warmth and tender-

the trials and tribulations of & year; end it must have been about nine

December night that

was belated at the office with ome

My one e_lerk[and the
: y : ring for so

”ﬁim ﬁﬁl;h!l of dutil-_- Eﬁ“ jwungr?:d tl]: was lboTl:

‘to .my ofice, I |shutting office for night. 1

H: -5 sd to me, the |bad the heavy door of my safel

veflection of my . l-ng:x the locks of my drawen,

ing= Jack had Iately erected.
“Great Heavens!" exclaimed Jack

and oils! The shop is on fire!™

of blazing timber.

lesspess of a madman.

client. The case to be & profit- | and scatiled away the dry old documents
able ane. When Fhad settled the pre.| that had kept me from Sophy and the|be, disappeared within this deadly
lﬂmv the retsining fee, | little ones, in the pigeon-holes of my | Bolocaust than the staircase fell to
snd my out, I felt like a|desk, snd was about E:oking the outer|Fuins. Acry of horror burst from the
new man. Iimmediately wrole » severe | door, when a ring st the office bell close villagers, now gathered together. My
letter to my tailor, ordered & new suit, |in my ear somewhat startled me. [ was|9W2 tonguc clove to the roof of my
paid him oun sccount, dis-|still more shocked when my old friend | MOUth. my heart stopped beating, for
missed the insolent office-boy, lighted | Jack Henderson strode in and flinging thought all within the Duilding were
s fire in the l-lli feet on the | himself in a chair, buried his face in his doomed. Suddenly Juck sppeared at
e l’:‘ A Brod [ saeg one of the upper windows with the pon-
giad I was alive. & All the cold. blank vears that had|derous hed of his grandmother upon his
2 5 shoulder. With one blow of his fist he

shivered the sash, then threw out the
bed upon the smoking grass. Then he
disappeared, but was immediately seen
again with his wife in his arms. He
threw her out anpon the feather bed
below, and alter her the two elder chil-
dren. No sooner were they caught up
and earried voa place of safety by thenow
aroused villagers than a shout rang out
upon the frosty air, for Juck now ap-
peared at the vawning furnace with a
twin upon each arm. Leaping upon
the feather-bed, the blazing ruin fell
behind him, and crashed together with
# hiss and a roar thut was terrible to
hear,

Juck arose from the feather-bed, where
his twin babies still clung together, and
hagled his tremsures away out of the
burning heat.  His hinir was singed from
his head, his hands were blistered to the
bone, blood poured from the gash in |
his wrist, Lis< clothing hung in shreds
from his body. Pointing to the bed of
his grandmother, he cried, t'xult:lm.lvl
‘gt has done good =ervice, Bob., It in
11, alas! now thai I own in the world.” |
But his wife's arms clung about his|
eck, his children =obbed at his knees. |
He cavught them to his heart, and locked
in a close embrace, they lifted their eves
in mute thanksgiving. Half naked,
bruised, bleeding, and burned, all their
worldly goods flung to the four windsof
heaven, they were happier than they
had been for many a day.

I got a village cart and took them all
to my own home, where SBophy received |
them with open arms. But the most
wonderful part of my story is vettotell,
Th» winter months had fled along and
spring was at hand before Juck was able
to go ont into the sunlight with his
singed eyes. A green shade yet covered
them, and he was weak and worn with
all that he had suffered.  But the indom-
itable spirit of hi= wife was yet unbroken.
She had resolved one day to make over
and renovase the one ;lunmminn left

-]

=

r? Solomon
No, my friend, 1 will go forth,

h;ﬂgm to the clu-mi aud weut out
the wintry night. There wus | sucoess.— Purton .
ng so pitiable'and hopeless in -

sweeping wind blew straight from time
0 to keep un
of my friend. As we
ascended the bill & vaporous light ap-
00N re-
solved itself into a substantial column

breaking into a run, “it is the paints

When we reached the scene of per "b
the shop was already a combustible mass
Flames were burst-
ing from the lower portion. of the house,
into which Jack plunged with the reck- |
No sooner had |

12. Our friend speaks of the estab-| yqpueal; but certain conclusive evidence | lovi

has led me to think that

!  th I “I don't Enow anything al
theologinns, but insist npon it that at tipping or spirit-rapping,”
mother | Counsellor: “it's difficult for a man in ¢
my profession to believe in the super-| matter,

the attributes|e@ver,

sout table- | see in her beautiful eyes—‘and I prefer
said the | & hair mattress! It's a pity,’ I rejoined,
‘that we can not agree upon so simple &
feeling a heat gather within me,
my beautiful betrothed more than
t resolving she never should pat

ness in his smile. “You'll be surprised, | them the feather-bed of Juck's gramd
.B(’bu” he said, “when l_ tell Jon "h_”‘ the Illl)lh:'r. The covering wus to be |']tnlll‘l|,
innocent cause of this misery is the and the feathers .-|.||-'.tl] to the soft,
fulher»bed_o( my poor dear old grand warm, fragrant air of early spring.
mother. You know how I have always | juck and 1 sat upon the poreh. 'l‘!'m\
fl!h lbol.ll tl’lﬂ.! b(‘d 51? I‘Ife Bl!‘" knew Clli]ill’t‘l‘l )lll}'l'd ill the fl IWEry !'u;l'i-hitlt!.

o | b

of an angel or a devil may cling pretty
closely to n featherbed. We were ol
classmates, Juek Hendorson and 1, and
when I decided ta go into law a8 8 pro-

Verily, it is no wonder | fewsion, Jack took to vilsand colors. Net |8

exactly as & profession, but he ﬁttednt:r
a studio at the buck of his shop, and,
according to my poor opinion, some of
the pictures he gave away to his friends
would have brought a fine figure if
placed in the artistic market. But he
depended upon the regular line of busi-
ness in paints and vils, and did pretty
well from the start. '
Ia the meanwhile [ was spending my
poor little inberitance for the common
necessities of life. The country town
where we lived seemed to be as full of
squabbles and broils as usual, but not a
client could I get, und here was I burn
ing my candle ut both ends, while Jack
dro in day after duy with the news
of his growing prosperity. More exas
perating than all, he ¥as about to mar-
ry the girl he loved. while my own en-
ment drugged indefinitely its weary
ength along.

How I did envy him that November
day Lie came to invite me to his wedding!
It “was that suicidal kind of weather
when a muggy atmosphere oppresses |
mind and body, when, if & manis down,
it seerus as if no power on earth can lift
him up agrin, and the happiness of an-
othor adds an additional’ misery to his
own luckless (ate. & held aletier in my
hand from my adored Sophy, wherein
the poor girl delicately conveyed to me
the inconvenience of turther pmlonw
an already exhaustive wooing; 1

just received the third dun from my
tailor for the shabby clothes I was
yet wearing; my office rent was due;
my boy had thrust his impudent tongue
in his cheek when I had reproved him
for a sharp rejoinder; my bank account
was closed: and I could scarcely im-
agine where my next meal was to come
from. :

A« 1 sat brooding over all these mise-
ries the door was suddenly fung open,
and in came my friend Jsck with an
air of hilarious happiness that would
have been infectious to a man less hope-
lessly atricken tham mysell. My impor-
tonate tailor bad evidently exhausted
his skill in devising a becoming outfit
for this fortunste customer, who was an
advertisement in himself, so happily
did every fuvor of fortume hang upon
him. His fing eves shone with open
triumph and delight, even the depress-
ing weather had no efivct upon him, and
clapping me upon my despondent
shoulder he asked me out to dinner
with him.

“My dear boy,” he said, “congratulate
me:  Pm the happicst fellow in the
world. Theday is fixed; the invitations
will be out to-morrow. 1 want you for
my best man.”

e must have naticed the bitter grin
that distorted my visage, for his eyes
wandered down the fraged edges of my
mn.&n:d rested upon the broken tips of
Ill? 8.

‘And while I am about it, Bob,” he
“I may as well pay you that old
of The interest must be
considerable now, but we'll let
Under present circumstances
usual 2 o{:n‘ fglll?';:;

expenses, etc.; t T ¢
dlfl::lect for the original amount at

d | fashion.

her pretty foot upon my neck in such
But she got upon her feet,
Bob, and uow confronted me with
glowing eyes and cheeks that burned to
e. ‘If, sir, she said, ‘we can not
upon so simple a matter, it is not
likely that we | upon those more
serious and profound.’ Btung to mad-
ness, [ also got upon my feet. “That is
unfortunately too true, madam,’ I said,
and strode to the door. As my hand
touched the knob, something like a sob
reached me, and turning, I beheld her
with outstretched hands, all pale and
trembling. My heart melted within me.
[ flung myself at her feet, and besought
her to do as she pleased with me and my
grandmother’s bed.
“Yes, Bob, I made a full surrender;
but she has taken no unfair advantage
of it. With delicate ingenuity she has
contrived one of the happiest of com-

how sacred it was tome. [ leave you to
imagine my emotion when I discovered
that she was actually endeavoring to
barter it away for & trifle. It saroused
such & storm of indignation within me
that perbaps I went too fur, But 1
made amends for whatever I did or said
in the heat of passion. I refused to
t with what [ considered a sacred in-
eritance, but consented that it should
be put aside in one of the upper rooms,
and bade my wife get what she pleased
for its successor. It was then that she
caused to be l:mutght into the house one
of those new-fangled abominations
called a folding-bed. After sleeping up-
on the nificent combination devised
by Gertrude just before our marriage,
the contrast was & terrible one. When
women are ruled by a devouring ambi-
tion for what they call style and novelty
they will sacrifice the best instincts of

pm‘nloi:a.“ﬁ?tmw alightmge:lﬁher'l their nature. My wife would have
Tolfmee o' and ct'fnnre{ thought nothing of bartering away the
y last sacred relic of her mother and my

grandmother, and stretching herself up-
on a rack, if fashion required the
martvrdom. It was little less, Bob.
Think of it for a moment! Imagine the
incomparable quality of the treasure we
we wete putting away from us! For a
foundation there was the majestic and

her own, she has resolv
feather-bed shall be placed benesth the
B o
ally s to spri of t ne
Fruchlodund. A Enpn?:r combina-
tion could not be desi But I can
not forget the shock of our oontr;ve:’ny,
Bob: never before have we had & dis- . :

< h spacious frame-work of solid mahogany.
ng‘r‘e\e_men: “P(}n .;u'l“b’?ft-' od: “th pon lI:is was placed the excelient ullyl'
. vonsense, Jack® exciaimed; "LAese | ¢ jioned springs which nothing nowa-
little tiffs between lovers only serve to days can excel. Upon this was fitted

hring them closer r. Wh : : .
: " . ') the b titress to ( -
Sophy and " But what 1 told Tuck trud.:gy iii.-r mother at nﬁlr'lgnrﬁ;g.

;:'m:;‘%);hysxrd sy Insuping to Thereupon was lifted the superb
Jack w:" mly" i at the appointed bed composed of the downy plumes
time. I wore my new suit andp!?:l best | plucked by my g'!l'amimuﬂl_e_rs own lov
" Sophy came to the ’wedding and | 'PE hands from her magnificent birds:
Was, P‘ Yowad shostd fte "My and to avoid the heat of the feathers, |
m:‘::m;;: bages {h;l cure | bad caused to be placed above them &
my fust client, but Jack’s business was light, soft, delicate mattress, mnde ex-
h rouperous than mine, His presaly to order thus crowning all with
ay g‘”‘thp ted. and left himsome|® Enr{actmn not easily to be attained.
AXSRGING H:r u;dedm e s te I have no hesitation insaying that no
:1;:52!. it &P’e';‘u:g‘;gd "; crowned prince slnﬂm_t upon 4 better or as
iy i itien. svsony tevmpizons| Qoo 8 00 as 1 cil_Sor SLhW0 s
of the town to outdo esch other in fur- | 200 BATe BOH et Por e Some. 1
iahi their h that they had a night away from home. The
:oti:l‘a ;3 "u;:;:’ lu-iiel :gd the | FAct was that I was spoiled for any ordi-
lawyer's trade was dull. ‘l‘lm;enrsﬂad nary sleeping arrangements. Ay own
and Jeck affairs four- | ™ tuous combination so soothed and
aloog, “H: bunoih“mbi, b . 4 | com orted me that of lute vears I had
l:allh-l “‘md the “;’t n.‘“o::l nexl longed to reach my haven of rest, and
was that Mrs. Henderson was going to | nwaytoplmamdres_mu.
P “You ecan fancy the fature of

he
e e oL e modest sapper, | article my wife bought to replnce all hia
than usual of my lavor- luxury of ease when I tell you that the

I more :

dishes, began conx- abominable box would admit of only a
E& me to ;1“,2 :;- lmt a purchase single mattress purposely contrived of
she had in hand. so thin and sleazy a material that it
“If we can spare the money, my dear,” could easily be compressed into the very

g know ' | vacuity of space when the machine was
Lagi"snd. Yo BOKS whether W Y Think of it, Bob! When T was

gt ¢
v A Loponodh el iy getting old, and business and domestic

“ft iem* money,” | cares were multiplying about me, at the
.hhbt PR o o e ¥+ | close of the weary day I was invited to
such

“ H .
iz Im:l'u.llf‘ "?:TMGI' mdi repose upon this article of tortare! A
i'i!d *:i'onlt::'l let anybody Jack anatomy; my neck was a m:ﬁl:liin!::l?
t for twice sum, because Jack was - 1 was in constant agony lest the
t want it now that she's going to . 5
bodies to shapeless pulp. Not only
furnish over her house, and she says sho these, but the g:fem mechanism was

T,

else have | net-work of wire pressed u
%o queer and foolish about it; but she Lhi:;g would double up, and reduce our

hates = anyway. By O :
contrived in such a way that the swing-

ml ‘.un()i. “&m“ mmm”mmh’,i?: ing il:- and the shelf filled with gim-
of women!” 1 groaned. eracks of hideous variety remained sus-
“Tt's a8 as mew,” coaxed Soph ded over me doring the night to
vand will be 3o nice and warm for t& t my unhappy dreams. 1 will not

children coming | detain you longer; I will not endeavor
R e winte s ad P pnlh{te my own delinquencies. Driv-

en to desperation by business and do-
mestie troubles, T have of late been the
vietim of t nervous debility, and
unin nature of the bed I have
upon has mot induced me to ek
early. Last lgﬁght, r.:‘r‘i rllther in
mornin reached home in
ex . lhﬁ:m dition of mind
body. light burhed low in our
«chamber, but as I took off my right
1 distinctly saw the porcelain drag-
the left-hand corner of the ebony
wink demoniacal
1 looked again, and to my horror
thatthe Indian snake-charmer
terra-cotta on the right-hand corner of
y shelf, suddenly endowed with
was dangling his reptiles within an
my wife's i nose, |

in vain
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Some little birds in o nest in the ecaves |
above us were cinmoring Tor fond. The |
mother bird flew swiftly down with a|
worm in her beak.
“How shall my little ones he fed?
said Jack, with & heavy sigh.
I was planning how (o speak of the
cheek he had given me long ago, ane
the interest acerning from it all this
while, and all else that I could gather
togetler to offer to my old friend, when |
a ﬁmil ery wrose from the group on the
grass busy with the feather-bed.  Jack's |
wife came running with a parcel in her |
hand thatsbe had found, she said, in |
the heart of the feathers, They were
vernment bonds—twenty of them—|
ﬁ?dilﬂn by denr, queer old genndmother |
in this n.-ln:lrimh'q.' feather-bed ; and in |
this miraculous way it was given to my |
old friend to begin the \‘H-rhl again.

The Age of Disenthralment.
Memphis Appeal.]

If the advoeates of woman's advance-

ment and emancipation from the old

thraldom of custom and prejudice feel

in want of encouragement, let them |
make themselves acquainted with what |
has been done in the course of the last

fifty years. As the years have one by |
oneentered their solemu record upon the |
pages of history, each haos had some-

thing to tell of someshred of past wrong
left behind, some step in the coming
eonsumunation won, aud won never Lo
be surrendered. A reécently published
work has enumerated the victories that |
have been successfuily gained sofar, and
the wonders that have been accom-
L)li.wl:nl‘ the mighty dash forward that|
tl

as been made are iudeed great, Only |
wse who bave now wrinkled brows

and silvered hair can well drink in all

that distinguishes the position woman |
oceupies to-day, compared with what
they may remember, can fully grasp in |
and appreciate all that has beeu rfum-.

Good snd brave women, women who
dared ridicule and met mockery and
jeering with unrufiled !'.omr{!r. und faced
cowardly oppesition by a boldness that
never forgot modesty, and a determing-
tion that never east off the garb of gen-
tleness, began und have carried on the
great work, and let man plume himself
on his victories as he may, never has he
wrought wonders more profound than
weak, shrinking, tender, but resolute,
atient and persevering women have
one. Not alone in our own land and
in England and on the European conti-
pent have the doors of universities and
colleges aud medical and law schools
been opened to women, but even in the |
Orient struggling beams of light have
reached the very harem and Mobhamme-
dan women, creatures to whom the
prophet denied souls, have so trod upon
several of the old costoms, and puoshed

to extreme the few pri\'ilﬂi',w al-
lowed them, that again and again
the spiritual and civil authorities

have publishied rebuke and threat, but
spite of all the Mobammedan women
are pushing their way toward liberty.
Nowhere have women gained more than
in Anstrinn Mungary. They have ai
voice in the municipal, provincial and
national elections, casting their vote,
however, by the hand of an authorized
male citizen, as they prefer that way to
personally attending the polls. Tn Aus-
tria the women are eligible to certain
offices. The Town Coucil of Agram has
a woman & member. The Bohemian
Municipal Assembly includes a count-
ess among its digonitaries. In Russia
also women take part in the election of

and women have access to the mediesl
lectures and are doctors in the univer-
gities, In Spain and Portugal not much
has been done as yet. Ninety per cent.
of the Portugnese women can neither
read nor write. Yet a certain amount
of medical study is allowed in obstetrics,
with a corresponding practice, under
male oversight, however. Nu married

may write unless suthorized by her hus-
band. [taly is advancing; their women
take degrees at the university, and s
bill is before Parlisment to admit them
members of the municipal und provin-
cial councils. At (bdpcuhlgen women
can take university degress, but Den-
mark keeps its women and their

erty within the hosband’s control. In
Sweden women are admitted into the
university, allowed to vote on the same
terms as the men for the choice of the

AS

parish clerg municipal eouncillors and
France,

women ¢an enier

om and Hol-

municipal and provincial assemblies, |-

Portuguese lady can publish what she |

B e
Idieness is the chire
oo i th sepuichre o 1
Fidelity is seven-tenths of |

| Character lives in a2 man, reputation
outside of him.

Work and experience form the oul

wings upon which evemgenins can n-e’

The heart that, is soonest awoke io
the flowers, is first to be touched by the
thorns.

He who is the slowest in making &
* | promise, is the most faithful in the per-
ormance of it.
‘| Common sense does not ask an impos
| sible chess-board, but takes the one be-
| fure it, and plays the game,

“alsehood is in & hurry, fearing detee-
tion and punishment; trath is ealm
and screne, the elements of fear are
absent.

Personal character should always be
resultant of true action, imstituted for
unsclfish purposes. It is great mean-
ness to make reputation a pursait.

Life is only an inestimable blessing 1o
| him who, pre red to meet the future,

comprehends his position and its oldign-
| tions, and is not afraid of the Tuture.

All those actions which love naturally
dictates and performs, if performed us
simple duties, gradgingly and unwilling-
| Iy amount 1o nothing as christian duties

It is called for to educate the chil-

ren, not to kill them. The training
of mind that comes through the loss of
{ health is a dumage instead of & bless
| ing.

The poor fellow who is not certain ol
| what he can do or wants to do: not cor
tain that the world wants him or his
work, vou will find, whatever liis natural
i powers, in a back street or c¢heap boand-
ing house, cursing his bad luck.

Philosophy seems to open the mind,
and to give it eyes within and without.
It subjects all nature to our command,
and carries our conceptions up to tho
Creator. The mind is liberalized Ly
every such study, and without these, it
{ can never become great or tasteful.
| A good part of duty is expressed in

the simple imperative “remember.” In
the hurry of daily life there are huu-
dreds of things left undone which ouglht
to be done; and in the majority of cases
it is not willful neglect, Jlllll forgesful
neglect, which is to blame.

James Freerian Clark says: “We
waste our time doing too many things,
reading too many books, seeing too many
people, talking too much, Therefore we
do nothing well,read nothing thoroughly,
know no one really, say nothing that is
worth hearing.”

The use of beautiful things for high
delight and inulrucliun. should never
lost sight of. The use of recreation and
of amusement, as a rest from labor and
a stimulant to further offort, ia of impor
tance to be kept in view by every lrue
msthete, but indostry, progress, efficien-
cy, must ever accompany the music of
bigh sensibility.

AL
Emma Abbott's Chatter.

Philadelphia Times. ]

Away up under the roof, on the top
maost floor of the Continental Hotel, in a
corner room, Emma Abbott, as bright
and merry as alark, was busyving bher
self yesterday afternoon over the score
of an opera,

“You're vory industrious up here in
your attic nest,” said her visitor.

“0, yes," said the exuberant little pri
ma donna,amoothing out her wine-colored
velvet dress with hundson which sparkled

, | a regulur galaxy of turquoises set with

dinmonds; “it’s too funny for anything
the way the hotel people rave whon
they get ready the best room next tothe
parior and find I won't goanywhere bul
the attic. 1 can’t bear noise myself and
don't want to inflict it on others. As
for being industrious, that belongs to
my name, you know. Fmma means in-
dustrions, Isn't it queer that a quin
tette of us should all have it—Emma
Albani, Emma Thuarsby, Emma Juch,
Fmma Neveda, and Emma Abbott—all
of us high soprano, teo?

“This week closes my sixth season »
and I've sung six times a week und ney
er disappointed the pablic once—not
light fol-de rol music, you understand,
but heavy operas. I never take colil,
though. 1'm as afraid of a drunght as 1
am of & mad dog. There are vome sing
erd who just beg a cold to come and
take hold of them, but I am not one of
them. The coldest day in winter I ride
in an u]pnn carringe—Nilsson told ms
about that—but always alone, for talk
ing in the open air is death to a singer

“Well, it takes a8 good deal to be a
prima donna, don't it?”

“f should way it did. The people of
this country are the most exacting on
the globe. Why, even in Paris or Italy,
if they ean hear a fresh young voice they
ure satisfied. Here the singer wmusl be
everything. They must have a voice like
a Parti or a Nilson, act I8¢ a Derm
hardt, have the wardrobe of a Croisette
and the beauty of a—well, I was going
to say Mm. Langtry, DBut I'll tell you
what the singers really need—bettes
rlau-- to sing in. Most of the opera
souses have lots of haogings and decor-
ationa, but no accoustics. Do vou see
that pin? Well, I keep it as a souvenir
Brigham Young gave me that. I hap
pened to praise the Tabernacle at Sal
Lake City, and said I believed you could
hear a pin drop, and he proved it to me,
He stood on the stage and a lot of us
got at the farthest end of the building
and he dropped the pin into a high hat”
and we all heard it distinetly, It beats
anything 1 ever knew. That wonderful
whispering gallery in the Pantbeon is
nothing compured with iv”

“What about the music?
think we need new operas T’

“1 will give #50,000 cash down for an
opera like Martha or the Bebemian Girl
—something pretty and sentimental,
with a little fun in it;, too, not heavy,
and plenty of melody. It must be good
music—the people inaist on that—but
not the boigl':(l..;-mighty Strauss sort, nor
anything like Olivette, but real pleasant
opera, and light.”

“Is it so you are going to Europe!”

“Yes; [ sing you good-by in Philndel
phis. I'm going to have dear Mare
chesi put methroogh my exercises again,
and I'm going to get the stunningest,
mosl stupendous wardrobe you ever |ail
eves on, ™

Don't you

Au revoir!
- e ——

Was Willing.

General Forrest was once approached
by an Arkansas man who asked:
“CGeperal when do you reckin' wi'rg
going to get something to eal?"

“Fat!” excinimed the general; “dil
you join the army merely to get some
thing to eat?’ .
“Wall, that’s about the size of it."”
“[ere,” calling an officer, “give this
man something to eat, and thes have him
shot.”
The officer understood the joke, aml
replied :
*All right, general.”
The Arkansas man,
alarm, said: 3
“Bile me a ham, cap'n, stew up a couple
o' ¢hickens, bake two or three hoe cnloes,
fetch a gallon o' s0 o' buttermilk, and
toad yvour guns, With sich inducements,
the man what wouldn't be willin' to die
is a blame fool.”
A hearty meal was prepared for the
soldier. but he still lives.—Arkansaw
Traveller.
- - - —

Bixve the death of the eminent Dr.
Groas, of Philadelphia, who requested”
that hiz remaias should be burned, ere-
mation seems to have received anaw im

ulse. In view of an increasing demand
or the use of the crematory at Washing-
ton, Pa., it has been decided that it
xhail not be open for any but those who
have been residents of the county. The
cost of the cremation of a body in the
LeMoyne crematory in Wash w is
stated to be $45, for which the body is
received in a heame st the depot and the
ashes returned there.

exhibiting no

Dumley was an ;
and the nice little of the ¥ had:
been allowed up a later
than uvsual, “Ma” he said, A
lnll in the conversation, “can :
talk 1 “Certainly " "whagcnht‘

bead 1" x
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